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The author in this passion doth by manner of secret com-
parison prefer his beloved before all other women whatsoever :
and persuadeth upon the examples of all sorts of Gods (whom
love hath overtaken at one time or other) that the .worthiness
of his mistress being well considered, his own fondness in love
must of force be in itself excusable.
If Jove himself be subject unto love
And range the woods to find a mortal prey;
If Neptune from the seas himself remove,
And seek on sands with earthly wights to play:
Then may I love my peerless choice by right,
Who far excels each other mortal wight
If Pluto could by love be drawn from hell,
To yield himself a silly virgin's thrall;
If Phoebus could vouchsafe on earth to dwell,
To win a rustic maid unto his call;
Then how much more should I adore the sight
Of her, in whom the heavens themselves delight ?
If country Pan might follow nymphs in chase,
And yet through love remain devoid of blame;
If Satyrs were excusM for seeking grace
To joy the fruits of any mortal dame;
Then why should I once doubt to love her still,
On whom ne Gods nor men can gaze their fill ?
T. WATSON
From The Faerie Queene, 1590
A vision upon iUs conceit of fh& Faerie Queene
Methought I saw the grave where Laura lay
Within that temple where the vestal flame
Was wont to burn; and passing by that way
To see that buried dust oif living fame.
Whose tomb fair love and fairer virtue kept,
All suddenly I saw the Fairy Queen,
At whose approach the soul of Petrarch wept,
And from henceforth those graces were not seenj
For they this Queen attended in whose stead
Oblivion laid him down on Laura's hearse.
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